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my kindest love to Mrs R. and my best remembrances to all friends, particularly G. Coltman, and
Believe me yours affectionately,
A. TENNYSON.
The immediate result of becoming Poet Laureate was that poems and letters poured in, and my father writes: " I get such shoals of poems that I am almost crazed with them; the two hundred million poets of Great Britain deluge me daily with poems: truly the Laureateship is no sinecure. If any good soul would just by way of a diversion send me a tome of prose! " In answer to an appeal from Moxon for a fresh volume of new poems, he said, "We are correcting all the volumes for new editions1."
My parents' first venture in the choice of a home was not encouraging. The house that they took was at Warninglid in Sussex, pleasant and sunny, with large airy rooms from which there was a Copley-Fielding-like view of the South Downs. " The full song of the birds delighted us as we drove up to the door," and the home seemed at first in every way suitable. But one night soon after their arrival a tremendous storm blew down part of the wall in their bedroom, and through the gap the wind raved and the water rushed. Then they learnt that their dining-room and bedroom had been a Roman Catholic Chapel, that a baby was buried somewhere on the premises, and later that one of a notorious gang of thieves and murderers known as "The Cuckfield Gang" had lived in their very lodge.
Besides they discovered that no postman came near
1 In the Keepsake for 1851 were published:
What time I wasted youthful hours, and
Come not when I am dead.
This last poem, "Edwin  Morris,"  "The Eagle," and the  Dedication " To the Queen," were included in the Poems, seventh edition, 1851.